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PANEL TRUCK HAD PULLED 
BEFORE HIS MORTUARY, AND SOMEHOW HE'D 
THE SILENT WICKER WITH ITS GRISLY 

WHILE OUT IN THE LITTER-STREWN 
THE BACK 


SISSY f 



SO IT WAS ONLY NATURAL FOR 
CHUBBY AND PETE AND BILLY AND 
PERCIVAL TO WANT TO SEE MORE 
OF THIS UNFATHOMABLE PROBLEM.. 
TO WANT TO LEARN WHAT WENT ON 
BEHIND MR. ESPROCK'S CLOSED 
MORTUARY DOORS...|| H — ■ •' ■ ar' ^ 
IF IT MAKES Y UGH' HE'S SLICING^ 
YOU SICK... ) OLD MR. GROVES' 
DON'T ^ SKIN AT THE BASE i 
LOOK. OF His NECK. 

PERCY i __ ^ iT r nr a *‘ 


There is a morbid curiosity in 

CHILDREN, A STRANBE FASCINATION 
WITH DEATH. IT HURRIES THEM TO THE 
SCENES OF ACCIDENTS, SUCKS THEM 
INTO MOVIE THEATERS TO WATCH IT 
UNFOLO ON SILVER SCREENS, PROMPTS 
THEM TO MAKE-BELIEVE ABOUT IT... 
AND DRAWS THEM TO WMDOWS IN 
UNDERTAKINO PARLORS...h 


WHAT'S HE J HE'S TAKIN' 
DOIN', < OFF THE i 
chubby ? ) CLOTHES ' \ 


SH-H-HH.' 
IE'll HEAR 
you r a 


And AS HE WORKED, AVERILL HUMMED SOFTLY, FILLING 


^ HE'S PUMPIN' T CHAAAA.. 

OUT THE BLOOD, k. 

THAT'S WHAT 

kHE'S DOIN' |< 


The pump began to chug, gurgling the scarlet 

LIQUID OUT OF THE DEAD BODY THROUGH THE PULSAT- 
INO TUBE AND SENDING IT INTO THE PORCELAIN SINK.. 


A WHILE THE GURGLING STOPPED AND THE PUMP 


'THE BLOOD'S W NOW 7 HE'S TAKIN' DOWN THAT 
ALL RUMBEOfA WHAT? 1 BIG JUG Of LIQUID f 

V 0UTf . - 


GOLLY' WE COULD CHARGE 
THE REST OF THE GANG . 
ADMISSIONS TO WATCH X 
W THIS r I— 



Averill pressed a switch, the pump reversed 

ITSELF. THE GURGLING BEGAN AGAIN. THE COLORLESS 


Mr. esprock rinsed the hose that ran off into 

THE RED-STAINED PORCELAIN SINK AND PUSHED IT 
INTO THE NECK OF THE JUG WITH THE COLORLESS 
LIQUID ... 

I'LL BET A 
NICKEL THAT'S 
EMBALMIN' 

FLUID? 


THE GURGLING BEGAN AGAIN. 

LIQUID IN THE JUG BEGAN TO SLOWLY DISAPPEAR, FORCED 
INTO M R. GROVES' EMPTY ARTERIES 
SEE? WHAT'D Y OKAY, 8 MART 1 BEALL Y, 

I TELL YOU? J OUYf SO YOU < FELLERS. 

\ — ^sr KNOW EVERYTHING') POP'S 

S ir U ^ T 11 ^.. _i BEEN IN 

BED, an . 


STICK 

ABOUND, 

PERCY? 


STICK 

ABOUND, 

\ PERCY? 


i'll bet Y I'M GOIN' j 
YOU'RE I HOME. MY 4 
EIGHT? J PAW'S BEEN 
_ SICK AND.., 


Somewhere in the mortuary, a 

BELL TINKLED. MR. ESPROCK STIF- 
FENED. A FIGURE SWEPT ASIDE 
THE CURTAINS AND CAME INTO THE 
BACKROOM... um '■ MB 

HOWDY, AVERI LL? jANYBODY SEE 
I COME FOR J YOU COME IN, 
iMYtftfT/ Av MOOT? A 


T HE LAST DROP OF THE EMBALMING 
FLUID GARGLED OUT OF THE JUG AS 
THE LAST DROP OF A SODA IS SUCKED 
FROM A FOUNTAIN GLASS THROUGH A 
FRAYED STRAW. MR. ESPROCK SHUT 
OFF THE MOTOR. ..fnn—y**"-*^i 


PEEP-HOLE WHISPERED EXCITEDLY., 


LISTEN ? 


THE DRU66/ST f 
WHAT'S HE WANT? 


I MAYBE WE'LL 

FIND OUT f 


FIFTY BUCKS EACH? 


FIFTY BUCKS' FOR 


WELL, NEXT TIME 
YOU POISON A 
PBE SCB/PT ION, 
MAKE SURE IT'S FOR 
SOMEBODY WHO CAN 

AFFORD A B/6 

^FUNERAL... A 


NOPE... NOBODY SAW 
ME. HOW MUCH DO 
WE MAKE THIS TIME? 


CBY/N ' OUT LOUD, IT 
DON'T PAY TO TAKE SUCH 
CHANCES FOR THAT 
LITTLE OOUGH. A 


1 THAT'S THE BEST I COULD 
/ DO? THE SPOKES 'FAMILY 
DON'T HAKE MUCH MONEY. 

I FINALLY TALKED EM INTO 
THE TWO HUNDBED DOLLAR N 
FUNERAL. I CLEAR A HUNDRED 
ON THAT ONE t fon t-. 



.KNOW' 


W HAT’D VA THINK? 


HEH, HEH f 
GOOD' 6000' 
\ WE OUGHT TO 
KNOW by 
k TON/6HT... 


NOBODY BUT^^r 
THE K/CHEST \ 
MAN W TOWN... 

AND I DELIVERED 
HIS PRESCRIPTION 

THIS MORNING. 'i 


X GET A CHANCE TO DO 
IT EVERY DAY IN THE 
WEEK? I GOT TO 
WAIT TILL SOMEBOOY 
GETS S/CK FIRST... 4 
AND NEEDS A 
PRESCRIPTION FILLED? 


Outside, the kips looked at each other, horrifieo- 


I DON’T THINK ^ 
SO? SOLLY, WHAT’LL 
M WE DO? 


THE RICHEST SOY IN 
TOWN'? WHY THAT’S 
PERCY'S OLD MAN... 


HEY, WHERE W HE'S NOT 
IS PERCY? A HERE.' 



AND CHUBBY AND PETE TORE OUT OF THE ALLEY- 
BEHIND MR. ESPROCK'S MORTUARY AND RAN ALL 
WAY TO PERCY'S HOUSE. WHEN THEY GOT THERE, 


60LLY, 



LATE. THEY STOOD AROUND AWKWARDLY; 
WHAT TO SAY TO POOR GRIEVING PERCY, AND 



AW, THEY 


YEAH. WE^ 
GOT TO TAKE 
CARE OF THIS 


HEH, HEH ? WELL/\ THREE BRAND 
AVERILL. BIO YOU \ WORTH? WE 
STICK 'EM 6000? ) CLEAR ONE 
THOUSAND. 

five 

•"X HUNDREO APIECE' 


T HE NEXT DAY, PETE AND BILLY 
AND CHUBBY WERE AT THEIR PEEP- 
HOLE, WATCHING MR. ESPROCK 
EMBALM PERCY'S FATHER- 


' HERE COMES 'W' SH-H-H-H 

HR. SRUONY.'ML LISTEN. 


Outside, pete grinned... | l 


r HE? i 1 

FEEL all 1 
RIGHT, MORT! 
L WHY? 


I DON'T KNOW? YOU 7 DON'T ^ 
LOOK PALE- RUN / BOTHER . ' 
DOWN. YOU LOOK / IT'S THE 
LIKE YOU NEED A \EXCf7ENENT , . 
TONIC X ILL SEND i I GUESS '. / 
ONE OVER... 


THAT'S MORE>J 
LIKE IT. ER... 
WHAT'S WRONO, 
AVERILL? YOU 
DON'T LOOK / 


TELL us LATER, 
PETE. LISTEN... 


I JUST GOT 
AN IDEA, 
FELLERS? 


THE FUNERAL'S ^ 
TOHORROW HORN- \ 
INS, MORT. I'LL 
PROBABLY GET PAID 
TOMORROW N/SHTf 
MEET ME AT THE 
USUAL PLACE, AND 
I'LL GIVE YOU ^ 
T YOUR SHARE. ■ 


RIGHT? 


( CHUBBY, YOU GET DOWN 
TO SRUDNYS DRU6 
I STORE AND YOU HANS 
AROUND IN FRONT.. 
STAY THERE ALL DAY 
V IF YOU HAVE TO? ^A 




Mr. esprock went back into the 


After chubby left, pete told 

HIS PLAN TO BILLY. THEN THEY 
WENT AROUND TO THE FRONT OF 
MR. ESPROCK'S MORTUARY AND 
WAITED. THEY WAITED UNTIL MR. 
ESPROCK CAME OUT- 


YOU LOOK 
PALE, MR. 
E9PROCK. 
YOU LOOK 
k SICK.'/ 


S' YOU \7I DON'T 

] COM IN’ VKNOW.'l... 
J DOWN with EXCUSE 
/ SOMETH IN', \ME, BOYS. 
MR.ESPROCKr> in, ll 


MORTUARY. THE KIDS DARTED AROUNO 
TO THE BACK WINOOW IN TIME TO 

HELLO, MORT? AYER/LL.' SAY. 

ER ...MAYBE YOU'D BETTER SEND 
THAT TONIC OVER AFTER ALL.' 

I DO FEEL KINDA _.KINDA ^ 

tar FUN DOWN.' 


^HUH tT YOU DON'T 
rRONSVi LOOK SO 
»— [trF GOOD, MR. 

1 ijAjf ESPROCK f/j 


HI, MR. ESPROCK. 
. SAY, WHAT’S y 
WRONG ? iem 


Outside mr. gruony's store, chubby waited 
PATIENTLY. FINALLY, MR. OBUDNY CAME OUT... 


iHUBBY TOOK THE PACKAGE AND RUSHED STRAIGHT TO THE 


CLUB HOUSE WITH IT. PETE AND BILLY WERE WAITING 


SURE TH/N6, 
MR. GRUDNY f 


'okay, FOUR V 
IT OUT... Jr* 


HERE'S THE 
RAT-POISON.. 


HOW'D YOU LIKE TO MAKE 
A N/CKEL, CHUBBY? DELIVER 
THIS PACKABE OVER T 1 MR. 
ESPROCK AT THE UNDER- 
TAKING PARLOR... ^ 


The BOTTLE SMASHED INTO A THOU- 
SAND GLITTERING FRAGMENTS AND 
THE 'TONIC' POOLED OUT OVER THE 
MORTUARY FLOOR . CHUBBY RELEASED 
THE STRAY CAT ...r pap 


I Chubby held out the bottle of I 
I'TONIC', LETTING IT SLIP FROM | 
I HIS FINGERS...' Ir— 


Mr. ESPROCK OPENED THE DOOR 
TO HIS MORTUARY TO SEE CHUBBY 
STANDING BEFORE HIM, HOLDING A 
STRAY CAT IN ONE HAND AND THE 
BOTTLE OF ‘TONIC 1 IN THE OTHER- 


r LOOKOUT, 
YOU. ..CLUMSY.. 


HERE Y’ARE- 

OOOPSf 


GOLLY ' I’M SORRY, 
MR. ESPROCK. I_1 , 
HERE. KITTY' A 


r OH, THANK 
, YOU, CHUBBY! 


MR. GRUDNY ASKED 
ME TO DELIVER 
THIS, MR. ESPROCK ' 





The cat wavered, filled with the 

RAT- POISON. IT SQUEALED AND 
ROLLEO OVER... 
what HAPPENED 

T0 HT 


^ ESPROCK STUCK HIS FINGER INTO 
THE POOL OF 'TONIC' AND SNIFFED IT.. 


WHY THAT DIRTY " 
DOUBLE-CROSSING.. 
THIS IS POISON/ 


GOOD 
LORD... , 
IT'S DEAD./ 


The next day; Percy's father's funeral ms 
HELD IN A STEADY DOWNPOUR. THE BOYS 
W ATCHED FROM AF A R.. . W z zbez: jBr-jmsrm 
THINK ESPROCK "W WE'LL SEE T0NI6HT... 
FELL FOR IT? ) l WHEN HE MEETS 6RUDNY/ 


Late that night the kids waited for mr. esprock to emerge 

FROM HIS MORTUARY. TOWARD MIDNIGHT; HE CAME OUT. THEY FOL- 
LOWS) HIM ATA SAFE DISTANCE AS HE MADE HIS WAY SLOWLY OUT 
OF TOWN... Ip 


ri'M TALKING ABOUT THAT ’ 

POISONED TONIC you sent 
ME.MORT. LUCKILY, THE KID 
DROPPED it/ A 


WHAT ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT, AVER ILL? 


SURPRISED^ GRUDNY ? 
YOU THOUGHT I'D BE A G 
BY NOW, O ID N'T YOU? 





The knife in mr. esprock's hand 
GLINTED IN THE MOONLIGHT. .. 


Mr. esprock brought the knife 

DOWN INTO MR. GRUONY'S CHEST. 
MR. GRUDNY'S SCREAM ECHOED 
THROUGH THE SILENT CEMETERY... 


Suddenly the night was very still, 

SAVE FOR AVER ILL ESPROCK'S HEAVY 
BREATHING AS HE STOOD OVER MORT 
GRUDNY'S GROTESOUELY SPRAWLED 
BODY. AND THEN...[jHHift^MM—M| 


* AVEMLLf l 


AAAAcHOOOf WHO'S) 60 LLYf 
mW THERE ? — 



IThEY RAN WILDLY OVER THE GRAVE- 
IMOUNDS.. .THE THREE TERRORIZED 
BOYS WITH MURDEROUS MR. ESPROCK 
CLOSE BEHIND THEM, BRANDIS HING 
I THE BLOODY KNIFE. ■ ■ 


WHO'S ^ 
THERE'?} 


O’NONf LET'S 
RUN FOR IT 


WHEN THE BOYS CAUTIOUSLY 


HEH, HEH ( THERE'S A STRIKING 
WIND-UP TO A TERROR- TALE, 

EH, CREEPS? NOW, THE VAULT- 
KEEPER AWAITS WITH H/S TALE OF 
COFFINS and CADAVERS, so 

t'i I TURN vnil fYVPB TO UIU T 'l I 


f LOOK '/look V it’s | 
AT THE NAME \PERCr'S | 
ON THE HEAD- FATHER'Sl 
\ STONE f AGRAVE... I 


i'll TURN YOU OVER TO HIM. I LL 
DIG YOU LATER. 
TALKING 'BOUT 
DIGGING, AS THE 

Wmr A FRENCH BE E- 
BUFFER SAID 
WHEN HE SAW 

UlT^ST I THE GUILLOTINE. . . 
ku&fml 'NAN, DIG THAT 
CRAZY BARBER 
CHAIR A' 




HEH.HEH. AND NOW, VULTURES, IP YOU WILL VENTURE 
INTO THE VAULT OF HOE HOE, YOUR HOST, THE 
VAULT -KEEPER WILL ENTERTAIN YOU. FOR THIS, 

MY 0FFERIN6 IN C.K.'S MAO, I HAVE CHOSEN A 
8 RAVE TALE. YEP f IT'S TOLD BY A BRAVE f 
SO, CUDDLE UP TO THAT CORPSE OVER THERE AND 
I’LL BEGIN THE DRAMA OF DREAD AND DEATH 


V rib 

CRAVING 

GRAVE! 



T HE WIND BLOWS SADLY ACROSS THE GNARLED ANO BENT TREES AROUND ME. IT WHISPERS PAST THE COLD . 
STONE MONUMENTS THAT THE OTHERS PROUDLY HOLD UPWARD TOWARO THE NIGHT SKY. BUT UPON MY BREAST 
THERE IS NO COLO STONE FOR THE WIND TO SING OVER. I LIE SILENT WITH AN EMPTINESS WITHIN ME ... A 
YEARNING. THE OTHERS SIGH CONTENTEDLY, SHIFTING AND CRACKING , EMBRACING THEIR CHAR6E8 ...THEIR RIOIO 
BENEATH MY MOUNDED OUTER SKIN-CRUST, NO RIGID CHARGE UES, 


FOR MY LONELINESS TO END . . . 



I HAVE WAITED LIKE THIS THROUGH THE CENTURIES, 
WATCHING THE OTHERS AROUND ME, EACH IN THEIR 
TURN, OPEN WIDE THEIR YAWNING MOUTHS AND TAKE 
IN THEIR WARDS, CRADLING THEM HAPPILY WITHIN 
THEIR EARTH-WOMBS... 


I HAVE LAIN FALLOW THROUGH THE FREEZES AND THE 
THAWS, HEARING THEM NURSING THEIR FOSTER-CHILDREN, 
AND LONGING FOR MY OWN. ON SUNDAYS, I HAVE LISTENED 
TO THE MOURNERS AND REMEMBERERS COME AND CRY UPON 
THE OTHERS AND PLACE FLOWERS UPON THEIR BOSOMS 


LOWER THE 
.COFFIN ... 


HE WAS A GOODMAN. 


On nights like THIS one. . .when the sky is OVER- 
CAST WITH LOW HANGING RAIN-CLOUDS, WHEN I CAN SEE 
NO STARS... I CAN ONLY LIE AND LISTEN TO THE 
HAPPY CHATTERING OF THE GRAVES AROUND ME GUARD- 
ING, PROTECTING, CARING FOR THEIR BROOD. I CAN ONLY 
LIE AND LISTEN AND YEARN. X YEARN FOR THE DAY 
WHEN I, TOO, WILL REACH FORTH AND DRAW IN MY 
DEATH-FETUS AND HOLD IT FAST, SUCKLING IT WITH MY 
DAMPNESS... 


UGH? HARD \7 HERE, use 
AS A ROOK' M THE P/OK. 


LET'8 GET TO IT, 
al. not Much 
TIME LEFT TILL f 
m MORHtH'f J* 



But, WAIT f what is that i 
HEAR?' VOICES IN THE WIND ... 
VOICES IN THE NIGHT ... VOICES 
OVER ME' AND WHAT IS THAT X 
FEEL?' COLD STEEL RENTING 
MY CRUST ...CRACKING OPEN MY 
EARTH-SKIN. 



There is a trembling down 
DEEP WITHIN ME™ A SURGE OF 
EXCITEMENT AND ANTICIPATION. 
THE WIND OIES...AND THE LAUGH- 


SIXTY-THREE. 



All these years of waiting, all 

THESE YEARS OF LONGING AND 
YEARNING AND CRYING. THEY'RE 
ALMOST OVER. THOSE MEN UPON 




I LISTEN WITH A DRUNKEN JOY TO THE CEREMONY, FEEL- 
ING THE MOURNERS’ FEET UPON MY BREAST. THERE ARE 
NOT MANY MOURNERS... A NEPHEW, HIS WIFE, AND A LAWYER- 
FRIEND. BUT I DO NOT CARE. * 


And now it is morning, i lie with my insides 

TORN FROM ME AND HEAPED UP AT MY SIDE. I LIE 
OPEN, FEELING THE SUNUGHT ...THE COLD AIR. I 
HEAR THE CRUNCHING STEPS THAT I HAVE HEARD 
SO OFTEN... HEAR THE GRUNTS OF THE PALLBEARERS 
THAT HAVE NEVER UNTIL THIS DAY DELIVERED UNTO 
ME. AND X SMILE... I 


IT IS NOT THE ORIEVINS 

ONES X AM INTERESTED IN. IT IS THE ONE FOR WHOM 


The coffin is lowered, i reach upward for 
IT, ACCEPTING IT, FEELING OF ITS SMOOTHNESS, 
AND SENSING OF ITS CONTENTS... MY DEATH-WARD.. 
MY CORPSE-CHARGE... MY OWN.. 


COME , ROLAND < 
IT IS DONE. 


ALL RIGHT, AMBITIOUS. 
THAT'S ENOUOH. C'MON. 



T HE GRAVE DIGGERS TRUDGE OFF. I 
AM FULFILLED. THE EMPTINESS 
WITHIN ME IS GONE...THE YEARNING 
VANISHED. THE BODY LIES GUARDED 
INSIDE ME. I WHISPER TO IT... 



T HE DAYS AND WEEKS PASS. BUT 
THE BODY WITHIN MY FOLD DOES 
NOT LIE AT REST. THE BODY WITHIN 
ME IS NOT AT PEACE. THERE IS A 
STIRRING INSIDE THE COFFIN 
NESTLING 


T HE BODY TELLS ME HER STORY. 
HER NAME IS CYNTHIA MEADOWS. SHE 




And the empty yeans had chawled by...as they'd 

CRAWLED FOR ME. SHE MADE WISE INVESTMENTS Of THE 
INHERITANCE SHE'D SHARED WITH HER SISTER, AND SHE'D 


T HE BODY STIRRING WITHIN ME TELLS ME OF THE 
LONELY YEARS ... THE LONGING SHE'D FELT FOR A 


She'D FELT THE LAUGHTER ...THE SCORN AROUND HER... 
AS I'D FELT SCORN. SHE'D WATCHED THE OTHER WOMEN 
. AND SHE'D CRIED... 


MyRA'D FALLEN ILL SUDDENLY. AnO SO, THE LONELY YEARS HAD ROLAND'S ARRIVAL IN CYNTHIA'S 

SHE'D OIED WITHIN THE WEEK— ENDED FOR CYNTHIA AS MY LONELY HOUSE HAD MEANT THE END OF THE 







Cynthia, too, had been fulfilled, she-d 

GUARDED ROLAND ...COMFORTED HIM. AND HE'D 
GROWN INTO MANHOOD. BUT THERE WAS A STIR- 
RING WITHIN HIM. ..JUST AS NOW, CYNTHIA STIRS. 


T HE SCRATCHING, CLAWING BODY WITHIN ME TELLS HOW 
ROLAND HAD LEFT HER...DESPITE HER PLEADING... LEFT 
HER TO THE LAUGHTER AND THE SCORN AROUND HER 


I'M GOING AWAY, AUNT 
CYNTHIA. I CAN'T STAY 
HERE ANY LONGER. i-*- 


SHE TELLS ME HOW SHE'D TRIED 
TO FORGET HIM. SHE TELLS ME HOW 
HER INVESTMENTS HAD CONTINUED 
TO MAKE HER WEALTHIER AND 
WEALTHIER. AND THEN. ..SIX YEARS 
LATER... 


And then she'd discovered why 

ROLAND HAD LEFT SO SUDDENLY... 


Poor cynthia. how sorry x 

FEEL FOR HER. ..TO YEARN FOR 
SOMETH I NO... TO YEARN FOR IT 
FOR SO LONG... TO FINALLY GET IT.. 
AND THEN TO LOSE IT ONCE MORE. 
SHE TELLS ME OF HOW BROKEN - 
HEARTED SHE WAS,.. 


r THE MONEY ' I HAD THREE 
HUNDRED DOLLARS IN THIS 
DRAWER. IT'S GOHEf r? 


YES, WHO IS IT? 
WHO... ROLAND . 

YOU'VE COME 
p. BACK f r 


CYNTHIA'D BEEN SO GLAD TO SEE ROLAND SHE’D 
COMPLETELY FORGOTTEN THE CRIME HE'D COMMITTED 
WHEN HE'D LEFT... 


ThEY'D COME TO LIVE WITH HER. ROLAND'D BEGGED 
CYNTHIA'S FORGIVENESS- 


I WAS YOUNG AND FOOLISH, 
AUNT CYNTHIA. IT WAS WRONG 
OF ME TO TAKE THE MONEY t y 
I'M SORRY f Z 


THERE, THERE, 
ROLAND. IT 
HAPPENED A 
LONG TIME 

m AGO' 


THIS IS MY WIFE ENID , AUNT 
CYNTHIA. ENID, THIS IS MY 
AUNT CYNTHIA... 


T ROLAND'S TOLD ME 
/ SO MUCH ABOUT 
YOU, AUNT CYNTHIA? | 


SO ONCE MORE THE LAUGHTER AND SCORN AROUND B UT THEN CYNTHIA TELLS ME WHAT ROLAND AND 

CYNTHIA'D DIED AWAY. ROLAND HAD COME BACK. AND ENID HAD PLANNED... 



AnO NOW I KNOW WHY THE BODY I EMBRACE HER NIECE AND NEPHEW HAD PUSHED HER DOWN A LONG 




The BODY WITHIN ME TURNS AND PUSHES ANO 

I TRY TO STOP IT. .. TRY TO MAKE MY 
ncTciuiupn tucii 


Despite my pleading, it totters off. ..across the 

OTHER GRAVES... INTO THE COLD WIND-THE WIND THAT 
CARRIES BACK TO ME ONCE AGAIN THE LAUGHTER AND 




Something is coming toward me, dragging the scream- 
ing BEHIND IT... 


The WIND BLOWS SADLY ACROSS THE GNARLED AND BENT 



IT IS CYNTHIA. SHE HOLDS THEM IN HER VICE-LIKE 
6RIP AND STAGGERS ACROSS THE OTHER GRAVES ... 
THE OTHER GRAVES THAT HAVE SUDDENLY STOPPED 
LAUGHING. SHE HOLOS THEM ...ROLAND AND ENID... 
HOLDS THEN OUT TO HE... 


...And I REACH FOR THEM. CYNTHIA HELPS ME REACH. 
SHE SHOVES ASIDE MY SKIN-CRUST, SCOOPS OUT MY 
INSIDES, PUSHES THEM, SHRIEKING, INTO MY EMBRACE... 



ITHIA IS GONE AWAY, NOW . THE SCREAMING HAS STOPPEO . YES, WE WERE 
X. EACH WAITED...EACH GOT WHAT SHE WAITED FOR ... 

TO LOSE IT AGAIN. BUT WHAT WE LOST WAS EVENTUALLY RETURNED 
ROLANO'S AND ENID'S TWISTED SUFFOCATED BODIES LIE DEEP 

EARTH -BOSOM. AND NOW IT IS / WHO 


...For now i know my real fulfillment, i wasn't l/RE the others 
AFTER ALL. THEY'RE all S/NBLE BRAVES. I AM A DOUBLE ONE.' 


HEH.HEH. AND SO, KIDDIES... OUR 
LITTLE YELP -YARN ENDS ON THIS 
GRAVE NOTE. ROLAND AND ENID 
WERE PUNISHED FOR THEIR CRIME... 
BURIED ALIVE... BY CYNTHIA ‘S 
CORPSE, AND OUR LITTLE CRAVE 
ROTTED THEM HAPPILY EVER 
AFTER. SO HQ*. ..HUH? WHERE'S 
CYNTHIA THESE DAYS, YOU ASK? 
WHY SHE JUST WANDERED AROUND 
TILL SHE FOUND SOME OTHER 

LONESOME 
GRAVE AND 
DROPPED 
IN ON 
HER 
FOR AN 
EXTENDED 



VISIT. 

YE, NOW tf * 




THE IR VPT-KEEPER'S 



BECAUSE I HAVE RECEIVED SUCH A FLOOD OF REQUESTS (ONE. ..THE 
EDITOR'S MOTHER-IN-LAW: .) I HAVE DECIDED TO TELL YOU ANOTHER 
INFANTILE INSANITY, AFTER CAREFUL AND INTENSE RESEARCH, I 
HAVE DISCOVERED THE TRUE FACTS BEHIND THE GRIM FAIRY TALE ABOUT 
THE PROCESS WHO SLEPT ALL THOSE YEARS. YOU KNOW... THE ONE 


A HIGH IMPENET . . . IMPEhc i n*» 

A THICK GROWTH OF BRAMBLES, ALL THORNY AND 
WHAT-NOT. AND TO THIS CASTLE COMPLETELY SUR- 
ROUNDED BY THE IMPENET... IMPENET.. .THE STUFF. 



SO, IT IS /... THE ) 
HERO OF THIS f 
MISERABLE FICTION.. 
CHARMING FRINGE 
t CHARMING.' A 


LIKE I SAID, MELVIN.. \ BEYOND THAT 
MELVIN?.'.. WHO X IMRENETRA.. 
RESIDES IN YON I THAT IMRENET... 
OASTLE COMPLETELY j THAT.. BRAMBLE 
SURROUNDED BY ^JUNGLE SLEEPS 
THAT THORNY ) THE SLEEPING 


AH' THE SLEEPING ) 
BEAUTY.. FAIR DAMSEL A 
IN DISTRESS. .AWAITING. 
HER RESCUE.**** I Ti 
WILL FORE WITH <\Di 
CARRYOUT.' IMI 


'...WHICH I OBTAINED ( THE DIRTY 
BY TEARING OFF THE [CROONS... 
TOR FROM A LARGE f THEY NEVER 
SUE GIANT AND ( SENT me 
SENDING IT ALONG ( MINE .' 


OANIT, 


FEAR MOT, MY GOOD HMOEOUNDS.'} 
I. CHARMING FRINGE fGAZOOKS. ' 
CHARMING, WILL HEW \ JIM INI / 
MY WAY THROUGH > — AND 
THAT GROWTH, 'HR* ) CRHMETS. I 
THIS.. A SOLID GOLD- 

PLATED ROY 
fU A. SCOUT KNIFE 'j*. 


TELL ME, MY GOOD MAN . ( DIG THE 
WHAT I® THE LEGEND { SQUARE f 
or THE SLEEPING V HE DON'T 
BEAUTY 9 . } KNOW THE 

( LEGEND.' 




isn't it TRUE, my GOO 0 

MAN, THAT MANY YEARS ( 
A0O, A KINS AND QUEEN' 
LIVED IN THAT CASTLE? , 


And finally, the queen pre- ■ 

SENTED THE KINO WITH A BOUNCING _ 
BABY8IRL...' , 


AND THE KINS AND 
QUEEN WANTED A ^ 
CHILD; ..VERY ] 
■r BADLY, . 


HERE IS A LIST OF 
EVERYBODY WHO IS 
, ANYBODY. INVITE 
, THEM TO A FEAST... 

’ IN HONOR OF NY 
NEW DAUGHTER.. 


' AND NOW, LADIES AND \ C 'NO. 
SERMS... YOU WILL ALL ) ETHE 
MAKE A PREDICTION J THE 
CONCERNING THE ^ PARTY 
HARRY FUTURE OF f SETTH 
MY NEW OAUBHTERYJ DULL 


IT MUST BE JELLY, ] 
'CAUSE JAN DON'T) 
SHAKE LIKE THAT. \ 


Everyone at the feast was 

SHOCKED AT THE PREDICTION OF 
THE BIS -SHOT WHO WASlfr INVITEOu 


‘This bio wheel was fit to be tired.. 

(HE^HEH... SET ITp TIRE? TIRED? U 
WHEEL? TIRE ON THE WHEEL? OH, 1 
NEVER WNDf ANYWAY, THIS BIO 4 
WHEEL ROLLED IN AT THE HEIGHT | 
OF THE FESTIVITIES. . ■ ' 5 


, ON HER EIGHTEENTH A AW, C 'NON l 
I BIRTHDAY, THE PROCESS / ETHEL. THISJ 
WILL NOT DIE, BUT y party is / 
WILL 60 TO SL EEP: 1 OETTIN’ S 

• , jPj m~ru dull!) 


YOU WANT A PREDICTION, KINO 
IRVING? ALL R/SHTf i'll GIVE 
YOU ONE.. .THE PRINCESS WILL 
DIE ON HER EISHTEENTH A 
-i BIRTHDAY. . . 




► And so it came to pass that 

,THE BABY PRINCESS GREW UP TO 
BECOME A LUSCIOUS CHICK THAT 
ANYBODY WOULD WANT TO HUG 


.. UNTIL A CHARMING 
PRINCE will AROUSE. 
HER WITH H I s //.«.« I 


\ LISTEN, WOMAN/ TOMORROW ) LOOK 
f is your EIGHTEENTH J at me t 
| BIRTHDAY, now I WANT V LOOK! 
you TO STAY IN YOUR 
\ ROOM / NOBODY SLEEP3gK^&-< 
\‘ROUHD HERE/ ? 


HER with HIS KISS I 
OF LOVE f he'll HUG 
HER AND KISS HER... 
and HUG HER. . . AN* . 
KISS HER... and... J 


• TOMORROWS ^LISTEN.DADf A 
YOU R EIGHTEENTH )l' M NO CHILD/) 
B/RTHQAY,zh\\-X)</x'u a GROWN l 
TOMAN, look 

JAT MET LOOK// 


day; the KING AND IRVING/ SHE'S ) NO/ WAIT/ 


C LOOK, IRVING/) BRAMBLES HAVE I 
OUTSIDE THE ) GROWN UP OVER- { 
f CASTLE f ) NIGHT, creating an 1 ) 

-XlMPEHET.. IMPENETRA- l 

( A THICK WALL OF l 
HlW^r THORNS... 


O'MON, you LAZY... ~ IRVING T 


HAS COME TRUE/ 


HOW WILL WE GET OUT? ) WHAT 
HOW WILL THE c -_ ABOUTMY ' 

DELIVERY MAM \ BUSINESS? 


The prince stood before melvin, 

CLASPING AND UNCLASPING HIS 
SOLID sold- PLATED BOV SCOUT 
KNIFE... 




T HE BRAVE PRINCE STRUCK OFF 
INTO THE THICK GROWTH OF 
THORNY BRAMBLES- 


IT IS LAIE'SOON IT 
WILL BE DARK.' I 
MUST HURRY' ^ 

r bye r wmsgR 


THAIS BECAUSE HONE 
OF THEM HAD A SOLID , 
SOLD -ELATED BOY 
T SOOUTKNIFE 


SEE HOW THE LETHAL LY 
ARMED BRANCHES FALL 
BEFORE THE KEEN BLADE 
OF MY TRUSTY SOLID GOLD- 
PLATED B0LSCOUT KNIFE... 


...The sun was just beginning to 

SET WHEN GHARMING PRINCE CH ARM - 
ING REACHED THE CASTLE DOOR- 


Hour after hour, he hackeo.. 


WELL.WHAT DO YOU EXPECT * 
IT's A HACK STORY ' 


ONE MORE HACK AND l'LL 
[BE THROUGH... cttmM 


EDITOR'S NOTE'- ONE MORE HACK) 
YARN LIKE THIS AND weU ALL ( 
BE THROUGH- VN. t 


Breathlessly, he rushed from 

ROOM TO ROOM... 


I Finally, the prince swung open 

THE CASTLE DOOR- 


The prince stood up, square and I 

The prince turned to the 

STRONG... 

BRAMBLES... 





jStOWLY HE BENT AMD KIB8EO HSR- 


OuTSlDE.THE SUN HAD SET. THE 
SLEEPIN# BEAUTY FLUTTERED HER 
EYELIDS... OPENED HER EYES... 


CHARMING PRINCE CHARM ING 
STOOD BEFORE THE SLEEPING 


WHAT A BEAUTY/ 


HUH ? ) > ONLY IN THE DAY- 
DO I SLEEP, 
CHUM/ v. 


ALL THESE YEA PS, 'WiSSUCKEPf 
HAVE SLEPT, UNTIL 


HEH,HEH/ well, that's my GHfUtm 
CHILLEP FOR THIS ISSUE, CREEPS. 
HOPE YOU LIKED my NDUSEATtNO 


. and r DP INK THE IP BLOOD f 
FOR YOU BEE. . . 


NUPSEPY NOVELETTE / AND NO* 

I SMELL THE OLD WITCH'S POT 
HHHRk Dttf BREWING. THE OLD 
GAL IS WAITING 
TO FEED YOU 

Hl F0UL F4H£ 

AND WINDUP 

m my peek- 
* AS - 80 I>LL 
BE SHOVELm 
AL0N6 f HEADY? 
VM HOLD NOSET I 

hyes. . . J 

PtoHT. . . ■ 


6000 

LOPDT 


I'M A VAN PI PE :. 
— r SUCKER.. . r 




CITY'S OFFICE WORKERS AND 
RI9EN FROM THEIR WARM BEDS, 
ON THE JOB. THERE HE IS 


ADVANCING LIGHT Of 
AWAKENING TO THE 
BUT LONG BEFORE 
BUSY HOUSEWIVES 

EZRA MORTON HAS I _ . 

NOW, UNLOCKING HIS LITTLE NEWSSTAND AND S 
ING WIDE ITS DOORS. NOTICE HOW EZRA 
WINCING \NPAIN YE8.DEAR READER, EZF 
INVALID. . . A CRIPPLED NEWSDEALER 




NOW, EZRA IS REAOY FOR THEM ... FOR THE PARADE OF 
HUMANITY TO RUSH BY HIS STAND ANO TOSS ITS COPPER 
PENNIES UPON HIS PAPERWEIGHTS AND EAT AWAY AT THE 
ONLY A FEW LAST BATTERED COPIES REMAIN. 



Yes, DEAR READER. EZRA SMILES. HE SMILES BECAUSE 
HE IS CONTENT. FOR THIS IS HI8 UFE.. ALL THAT 
MATTERS TO HIM. THIS LITTLE NEWSTANO, WITH 
ITS FEW HUNDRED OAILV PAPER SALES, IS EZRA'S 
CASTLE. ITS MEASER PROFIT IS THE UNE DRAWN 
BETWEEN INDEPENDENCE AND STARVATION FOR HIM. SO 
EZRA SMILES. BUT EZRA OOES NOT SMILE F0RZOMK 
SUDDENLY EZRA CATCHES SISHT OF A FIGURE STANDING 
NEAR THE SUBWAY KIOSK. ■■ A ■ 



W HEY, YOUf THIS IS *- 
MY SPOT. wo* ABOUT 
IT?' FIND YOUR 
=r OWN SPOT. j-V C 


THIS IS A FREE 
COUNTRY, BUSTER f 
I'LL STAND WHERE 
_ / UKEf ^ 



fa PERL A DY/ PAPERjM/S TER?. 


what'd'ya ready 



Yes, EZRA DOES NOT SMILE. FEAR GRIPS EZRA'S HELP- 
LESS BODY. THAT MAN ...THAT MAN WITH THE PAPERS AND 
THE HEALTHY LESS IS STEALING PAPER SALES THAT 
ORDINARILY WOULD BE EZRA'S... / I 

HB T^PAPER, LADY f PAPER.' SET^~\ 

■B > PAPER, MISTER' “n YOUR PAPER ^ 
f HERE'S YOUR CHANGE VlA. 






Bur THE 8LESPY-EVG0 PEOPLE API turn. IN THE IP 
RUSH TO CATCH THEIR TRAINS, THEV 00 NOT NOTICE 
THAT THEV ARE BUYING THEIR MORNING PAPERS PROM 


HE HAS tttVt* BONE 
OUT, TRYING TO ATTRACT 4TTtft~ 
SALES, /UHDfUNO, RgWNDtNO 
WITH HEALTHY LEGS THAT IT 


MAN MOVES OPP. EZRA STARR 
AT THE UN80LB 



Finally, darkness begins to pall, sadly, ezra 

TIES HIS UNSOLD PAPERS INTO BUN0LE8 AND DEPOSITS 
THEM ON THE CURB POR THE TRUCKS TO PICK UP WHBN 
THEY DELIVER THE NEXT DAY'8 EDITIONS... 



The days pass, every morning the man is there, 

STE ALINS SALES FROM EZRA. AND EVERY NIGHT, EZRA 
COUNTS HIS UNSOLD PAPERS AND TIES THEM INTO 

BUNDLES... 3 

TMKKBr I'LL ... I'LL NEVER MAKE M 

, ENOUGH TO LIVE ON THIS WAY* 


A WEEK GOES BY. TWO. ONE MORNING, A TRUCKMAN 
WHO D ELIVERS EZRA'S PAPERS WARN S HI M... 

C'Tf vou CAN'T 'sell HORE^il L^TLL^ 
C PAPERS THAN THIS, EZRA, X TRY. I’LL DO 1 
V WE'LL CUT YOU OUT OF A SOMETHING. n 


But what CAN ezra do? what can 
A CRIPPLE DO TO A MAN WITH A 
HEALTHY STRONG BODY? THE 
TRUCKMAN LEAVES. EZRA SITS WITH 
HIS HEA D IN H IS HANDS-«^^h| 

I -/7f...ifiweren't 

/ PARALYZED... IF I WEREN'T A 
I ^CRIPPLED and HELPLESS. . 
IF I WERE STRONG, I'O A 
SHOW HIHf ID...SOB..J 


Suddenly, Ezra's shadow lifts its 

HEAD FROM ITS HANDS... 


It RISES from its wheel chair, wavering. 



It slides across brick walls. 


..Hesitates before a hardware 

crnwF yjii. KfW 'I f ’ 


..Lifting away the shadow of the shovel standing 

AMONB THE BARDEN TOOLS- >=» ^L ■! ■ !’ “ 


JTTTO 




LZRA'S SHAOOW PEERS AT IT. THE CRUMPLED 9HAD0W 
STIRS. EZRA’S SHADOW LIFTS THE AXE SHAOOW ONCE MORE. 



With the shadow-shovel, Ezra's shadow digs a 

SHALLOW SHADOW-6RAVE BESIDE THE BILLBOARD... 


.And pushes the lifeless shadow in. 


.And Ezra's shadow assumes 


Ezra rolls his wheelchair to the 
crumpled form of the bis man with 

THE HEALTHY LESS LYIN8 AMONG HIS 


EZRA'S POSITION AS EZRA HEARS. 


eurs DEAD r 


SOB ...SOB ...THAT'S ... 
SO* . THAT'S WHAT 


r WHAT n ( HEART ATTACH.. 
HAPPENED ? ) V LOOKS LIKEf 


Later, the morgue-wagon attendants lift the body of the man who 

ALMOST STOLE EZRA'S BUSINESS FROM HIM. AS THEY CARRY IT TO THE WAIT- 
ING TRUCK, EZRA GASPS... ! — WJ 


WHICH is the NEATEST THICK of \ 
THE WEEK, WOULDN'T YOU SAYFWELL, ' 
\THATS m REVOLTING RECIPE J 
FOR THIS ISSUE, CREEPS. NOW. IT'S \ 
TIME TO PUT OUT THE FIRE UNDER MY 
POT AND CLOSE THE OOORS TO THE 
HAUNT OF FEAR. SO 
TODDLE ALONG. WE 
MSagU GHOULUNATICS WILL 
ALL BE BACK NEXT 
I IN V.K.'S MAG ,7HE 
Iff VAULT OF HOPPOP . 

'BYE, NOW. ER_. / 

KzP 1 SAID ‘BYEf \ 
GO ON' n J 
SCRAM, f 

already.' \ 


.For, ALTHOUGH THE MORNING SUN IS SHINING BRIGHTLY, THE DEAD MAN-S t 
BODY CASTS NO SHADOW... A 


